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BUT ALL I SAID 
WAS — YOU'RE AS 
_ PRETTY AS . 
1 A PICTURE! J 


■gSqNjgJ 


COSMIC 

CREEP! 


OTUunc 

ART 

fiCUiMT 


(oG Me I 






VONTOAREMtSS 

PRISONER of 
mstuArytaef 


>OLfSM PLAN OF 
'U 55 PROFESSOI 
L CAN'T WIN 
kNP voo KNOW 


r SWE'S BEAUTIFUL / T 
NOW LET THEM SCOFF 
AT NATHAN /1 WILL 
SHOW THEM ALL.'THIS 
IS OUST THE j 

. BEGINNING !! A| 


\ DYNAMIC 
\ MAN! 


TEEN-AEE SWEETHEART OF THE 21a! CENTURY 


M (SSpI 


I TOLD you NOT 
TO TAKE TMAT 
ADVANCED SCIENCE 
-1 COURSE! r— 


AAY HEART’S ON 
EIRE ... MY SOUL 
IS AFLAME » 


THEN I’D 
BETTER PUT 
YOU OUT! 


CASH 
t PRIZES 

\\ GIVEN 


\ AxPPI 

‘ DON'T DARE ' 
MISS THE STRANGE 
STORY Of... 


f I HAVE CHOSEN YOU. JlM 
RANPALL,TO BE THE HI/MAN 
ATLAS f YOU WILL ASSESS 

POWERS or super strength 
handle rr with care, wisdom 
and for the good of SOOETl 


AND Of COURSE YDUTL 
WANT TO SCAD ABOUT 

the staters oesupctt- 

$TR£K6TH BY: I 


GLUE 
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OF TUB DARK ABES FROM WHICH MAH 


WS DESPITE 


THERE NEVER 


VET, SINCE 


STORIES 


FOLLOWING 


■•■the um t,wa wmmt r- ■ 

AN AGE-OLD SPECTER ROAMS THROUGH TIME 

-THE WEREWOLF STALKS 

CAN A MAN BECOME A WOLF—A FIERCi 
BEAST WHOSE FA NGS W REAK HAVOC? 

- HAUNTED HOUSE - 

ONLY A OARK OLD HOUSE-BUT IT HID 
A SECRET OF TERRIBLE VENGEANCE! 


THE DREAD SPIRIT OF L ORD TYRONE! I 

I | 

—THE CASTLE OP OTRAHTO— 

BEHIND ITS GRIM JMISttUHlaWlIP?)'. 
LURKED - THE SUPERNATURAL ! 

"'JFWMfcm BY WIGHT" 

A WRONGED MAN 5 TRIKESWHROOOH THE CENTURIES! 


THE STORY OF A SiN/STER SUPERSTITION-i/OODOO 


AND THE FATAL FIREARM STILL 
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pierre !o h,the 1 

POOR PEVILITHOSE 
SHADOWS-vWRECKEP 
MV AIM! . Ma« 


BRING 

THE 


THEY'RE RIGHT I 
UP AHEAP!THEY 
MUST HAVE ROPEi 
THE BRUTE! 


HURR Y! 


BIGGEST TIMBER 
WOLF I EVE R 
SAW! VICIOUS! 

IF IT LEAPEP 

FOR A MAM§ v 
n THROAT** * / 


WE TOOK THE BEAST ALIVE 
— BUT AT WHAT A PRICE! , 
I'VE BEEN CASING ANP SELL 

ING WlLC? BEASTS FOR 
TWENTY YEAR’S! BUT EVERY 
TIME A MAN IS KILLED— 

I FEEL LIKE A MUROEREA 


IT WASN'T YOUE T8 
FAULT, MR. WILPER! ] 
THE BRUTE MOVEP 

FASTER THAN ITS 


r v . . . fa a . - « - ■ I . d I d . . I - 8 I ■ ■ ■ ■ ■ I I JI I J I I ri H I . HT , - m „ ____ _ _ - _ " 

■ i : I. ii jj : ' j fi" i^iii WE REWOLVE5 

/aWeaW , 'W FEAR GARLIC * WHAT 
/OF GARLIC! ) WA# lt,p HE ARP HOWii 
WHAT GO0P \ ING LAST NIGHT? IT 
WILL THAT PD,) BEGAN AS A WOLF'S 
WOMANS —yCRY-BUT IT TURNED INT 

THE CR UEL LAUGHTER 

JACQUES ’ * nj 
- liia-il LAUGHTER! W 


tW TWff BLEAR NORTH COUNTRY, «- 

ANCIENT BELIEFS BIB SLOWLY'FROM OLE 
FRANCE THE SETTLERS BROUGHT WITH Th 

"A MORTAL FEAR OF THE UNDE AOf __ 


HE'S A MAGNIFICENT BEAST BARBARA! 1 
ZOOS ARE PLENTY GREEPY FOR • 
TIMBER WOLVES*-WE'LL GET A GOOD 
PRICE FOR HIM IN THE STATES! BUT . 

I CAN'T FORGET THAT WE _ 4 

CAPTUREP HIM— AT THE 

COST OF A HUMAN 
LIFE! 

^ CALL 

NIGHT* 


I TELL YOU—IT WAS ^ 

jacquesJ jacques the 

LOGGER] HE WAS BITTEN 
By A WOLF—THEN PIS- 
APPBAREP! IF IT WAS A 
WEREWOLF THAT BIT , 
HIM,HE'S BECOME A A 
WEREWOLF HIMSELF! ^ 

HE WAS CRUEL, 

BRUTAL EVEN AS :#|J 
A MAN! IF HE ROAMS' Jgl 

THE TIMBER AS A MBA 


/ I— I'M 
TERRIBLY 
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ARGHi I* I'M—CHANGING SACK! NO 
LONGER A WOLF'" I'M JACQUES' 
•“CAGE ME LIKE A BEAST, WOULP 
TWEY T I'LL CLAW THE/R 


-SHE WILL RUN LIKE A BEAST 
THROUGH THE TIMBER! HER 
HANPS WILL BECOME CLAWS, 
HER FACS*" 


H-HEL Pi 

HELP / 


Mi 
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UGH! you 1 
DEVIL -TAKE 
■ THAT/m 


GREAT SCOTT-HE'5 
A G/AAT/CANT RISK 
SHOOT ING" I'VE GOT 


I'VE GOT TO GET—THIS WOUND 
PRESSED!I'LL DIE IF I PONT 
GET TO A DOCTOR! I'M IN PAP 
SHAPE— LOSING STRENGTH a 

lfc>- — 7 ^5 1 ! .... 


!• I'M TURNING 


CGET A DOCTOR 
WITHOUT A VOlCe? 


TO HELP ME IF I'M A BEAST 
1*0 BE KILLED ON SIGHT* 


_ _A I'LL GET THE ¥ 

WOUND PRESSED- “AS A 1 
WOLE.'OHU/ CHANCE-GOT 
TO TAKE IT! HE WON'T KNOW 
I' WAS THE MAN HE SHOT! 

— A man like. .... 


?m mm 


1 «$vrB 

■ . VTi !, _i *, a . A 


ntotiuySs 


mmm 
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IN A WEEK YOU'LL 
BE ATSEA.SIR! 
IT WILL BE TOUGH 
ON VOU-IF HE 
ts. TURNS UGLY 

■TO ROLLING | 

|JB UNDERJ 


AN AJON I Z£t> HOWLING! 


OUT ANP GTERILIZEP THE ' 
WOUND” THOSE PRESSINGS 
WILL HAVE TO BE CHANGEP 

ONCE A PAYOUT I GUESS i 
I CAN HANPLE IT» : Jk 


yVOUNDl^O! GREAT SCOTT-• I 

REMEMBER NOW) MY GUN WENT OFF 
TWICE WHEN I STRUGGLED 7 WITH 1 


MUST HAVE LOPGED IN THE BEAST ) 


HVNA m * •ANNHi IT'S NOT A 
WOLF! IT'S NOT A •• WOL* 
A HUMAN FACE ANP*** M 
- ONH! - 


ME BEAST'S WOUHC? MUST BE NEARLY 
H6ALEO f I BELIEVE I'VE MAPE FRIENP 


WltN^iT! IT NEVER SNARLS AT ME / 

— I'M GOING TO SEE 

mRlLU \*" W-WHAT'S 

THAT? jsd 


THE SHIP'S POCKING 1 


OH-HH! 


HER INTO A f£XI! 
SHE WAS SHAKEN UP 
A. BIT** Bur SHBM& 

BE ALL RIGHT NOW 1 , 

NERVES,MOST'V.SHt:- 

SAW A SHAPOW—ANP 

IN HER NERVOUS m 

STATE, WE LL-VOU fi* 
KNOW HOW —Si 
WOMEN ARE! /THINK 


■: 333 


JOHN/ * 
JOHN/ 

H-HBLP! 
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NMP ! NEPE 

IWUsAVVA ' 

'"WORE VICIOUS 
L00KIN6 BEAST! 

LOOK AT HIM' HE 1 ? 
LIKE TO GET AT US! 
A BEAST LIKE THAT 
COULP KILL A MAN 
WITH A SINGLE sUyj 
Iter BLOW! is 


TIMBER WOLF 

HABITAT- HORTHW ES TgKN 

canapa. 

CafTti^sP fl T 
JOHN WtLPgS^— 


SLEEPING CITY 
‘"A GHASTLY 
TERROR FALLS!A 
TERROR OF RENO 
ING CLANS SLASH¬ 
ING OUT OF THE 

DARKNESS-OF 

RUNNING FEET 
-OF SCREAMS , 
THAT START AND 
END ABRUPTLY- 
AS THOUGH 
CHOKED OFF! AND 
OVER ALL, THE 
SHADOW OF 
SOMETHING 
MONSTROUS-AND 
AS MERCILESS 
AS THE ARCTIC 
NIGHT / 


HELP! 
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IT'S THAT ESCAPE? WOLF! 
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Jr* 

fj -j 
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Tjm, j- 
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I'M FRH5HTZNS&! IT 


1TELL WD 

WASN'T A SHADOW I SAW ON TH£ SHIP! 
WHY WON'T VOU BELIEVE ME** THE _ 
WEREWOLF LEGENP iS AS OLp AS \ 

MANKINP! THERE MUST EE SOME 

TRUTH IN IT f ^ 


m GOING UPSTAIRS TO SEP!I'M SORRY THE 
WOLF ESCAPER BUT MY RESPONSIBILITY ENPEP 
WHEN ISOLP IT TO THE ZOO\ IF YOU WANT,TO 
SIT HERE LISTENING TO THAT RAPID BLARE - 

GO AHEAP! YOU KNOW AS WELL AS t DO THE SA 
WOLF HAP NOTHING TO DO 

WITH THOSE 


/1T DID HAVE *— 
S0METHINGTO VO 

WITH THEM JOHN!, 


HW 11 U 


THE WOL 


THERE'S SOMETHING 

at the window'SOME 


THE DETAILS ARE 
UUSTCOMING IN! 4 
APPARENTLY IT GOT 
AWAY, BUT- _rT 


msm 


THE WOUNPIWHATIFIT 
SHOULP COME HERE? 
feJF ITS REALLY A 
BQ WEREWOLF-'/r ^ 

Sas WILL KNOW r 
W THE WAY/ A 


SOMETHING THAT'S 


JOHNl 
JOHN! 


cant ncLpgm 

MUCH LONGER 

, tJ-UOHN "• 
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BARBARA l KB BP BACKING 
VP! STAY AWAY PROM iff 

I'VE GOt TO GET TO 

THAT TABLE! 


X'VE GOT /T/A SILVER PAPER 
KNIFE! BACK , BARBARA • • * 
HERE HE COMES! _/ 


MY THROAT! GOT TO — GET 


Me#an/L 

MBA VBNSf 


I 






























































\\\\W 


Wwwfvf''- * 





» ■ ^ 


_ 

11 

[Hj 




r\u 



r 

1 1 i 



BlHlli 









ftWlUL 



■ttjfl*., i ■' 






LT ' 

. 

> J 

* 


Ss| 

7 

% 

w 

Jr 7 ■ b 

fTv-^ ■ 



L : f! 







i ■ * ■ . 




1 

is^»_ B 1 HP i i 

HTX «TT^g 

'Vr jPpTTP^ 

Tyi - * .«^7.-'V 


Pj.-y v?afl 





% 


4 


■ 


















































































4 


. 



HA'HA 


NOW FOR MV NBXT MOVE! 
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YBUGLE " ¥ WELL-TONY BRANPJHE 
__1 P.A.'s SPECIAL INV6STI 

HOLP PAGE ^ GATOR! HMMM- I 
ONE,CHIEF— N SMELL GUN PO W(7ERJ 
I'LL BE BACK 1 A SHOOTING, EH ? / 

IIS! a flashj 


L LESLIE, THE 


VOU'RE MV FAVORITE 
GIRL;BUT YOU'RE STILL 


SAIL---AN P SEE WHAT GIVES 




yjwa 


<■ _.>Vr .'.'-i 1 


?nsr 




if i ^ '\ m . 

p f jf am Jr 
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S jF dr-L V r ^ 
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THAT FACE f I'LL ^.BETTER TAKE OFFGAI 
•"I'LL REMEMBER /THIS JUST ISN'T A ‘ 

1 IT IN My' ^WOMAN'S BUSINESS! SL 
PREAMS) MM PONT WORRV -I'LL LANP 

iW " THAT KILLER! JUST 


BEEN STRANGLE# - BV SOME 
ONE OF SUPERHUMAN STRENGTH 


OH-HHH! 


WATCH MY SMOKE/ 


i i ■ i i i ! i ■■ ■ ■ ■ i.r ■ i ■ ■, * p J ■ ■ ■ _■ Jf ■ 8 J 
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WAIT NEP . 1 USTBN! 

PIPN'T VOU HEAR— 


GOLLyjEAN—VOU'RE 
THE CUTEST GIRL I 
EVER KNEWfl— 


M-MOf 


P M OflllAiV- - ” 
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M AYBE.TONY IHMMM- -MORE GUN* 

.POWPER-ANP ANOTHER CRIME 


’ANPI SMELL \CMS 7 VP f 

gunpowder itgail- a 

\AGAIN [GUN*- AoU'RETALK* 

JpOWPER- J\m NONSENSE 


UNPER5TANEP IT 


THE SAKE OF EVIL ALONE! 


pUSHEP IT OVER THE 
zsmmdmA CUFF! ^ 
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ITS THE MARK, *■ 
OF A CLOVEN 
Sfei HOOF! M 




tSLOVEH 

MOVES 

. ~ 7 W£ SMELL 
QF BRIM¬ 
STONE 

IN HAT 
IS 

TH/S, 

READER? 

GAILSN'T 
- SURE, 
BUT SHE'S 

■lK\v 

SCARED’ ' 
AUDWHEH 

ATRAHOF 
•! HOOFPRm 

LEADS TOA 
HIDDEN 
CAVE- 

STAND 
BY FOR 
DANGER! 


■ 



THOSE IMk vIARKS -IHMSTC EE JpT 
ANIMAL—IT'S G-GOT TO BE THAT!B- 
GOING HOME ■ ■ WML £ TH6 mr~MEBM 


WES/1 WANT — 1 
THIS IS NO PLACE 


rj.■* i 


IP" 


P — i 


JF” >■ 
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THAT YOU, TONY? JUST 

WAIT OUT THERE— BE 

RIGHT WITH YDU1 «—• 
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m * 8 : \ a . . "| L. Jy 1 ■ 

jMAMm 

r% 

■ r E. 

. -T| 

j* 1 Jr J J" 



jpr F jr 

rMT' jP 




-BUTI'VE t7£CiDED THAT YOU'RE 1 
M/WE— 50 I CAME TO TAKE Y0§! * 
YOU'LL NEEC? THIS COAT*-I TRAVEL 
TO MANY PLACES THAT ARE __ 


NO NEED—I COULD HAVE KILLED YOU EASILY/ 
RACK IN MY CAVE! RUT YOU WERE TOO BEAUTIR 
SO I MERELY FOLLOWED YOU HERE! IT TOOK ME 
A WHILE TO MAKE UP MV MIND— _ 


3(!\® 


Jffi'iewsdSR 



I 



WHAT-WHAT ARE ) WATCH/'iOU'LL FIND MUCH 1 
YOU G-GOING TO J TO ADMIRE IN ME -I AM NOT 
k PO? ■ JL LIKE ORDINARYMORTALS! „ 


IT WOU LPN'T CO TO LET 
MY FACE - -AMO LtVS ; 
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f MERCIFUL' HEAVENS' 

WHAT'S HAPPENED 

■v HERE? ■ 


m NO WHEN TONV 

ARRIVES—. . 


GONE! IF THIS' IS HER l PEA OF A 

UOKE’- '_ 


r -* " 1 



THEN 


ITSELF IS AT WORK 

/ WHAT*--/y//^r^ 


ITSELF INTO THE MIRROR 


THIS FACE, PR-VANPYKE-HAVE YOU 
EVER SEEN IT? PO THE WORPS 
LIVING GHOST MEAN ANV- j 

THINlIM$i&}? _ 


HEAVENS 


APPARITION“*THE PERSONIFICATION 
OF BLACK EVIL ITSELF! BACK AT THE 
BEGINNING OF THE WORLC> WHEN 
SATAN.THE FALLEN ANGEL, WAS A 
. PRIVEN INUO BANISHMENT-* jM 
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IT'S SAIP THAT ONCE IN EVERY 


F--BASICALLY EVEN 
WAS CONPKMNEP TO 


IH61-P ME FlNP 
HfM.POCTOR! j 

YOU'VE GOT J 


WAKIPSR THE WORLt? IN HUMAN 


HIS WAKE! ANP MOW-IT'S 


MORTALS! ANP MEN KNOW HIM AS 

St- . jfc I LIVING GHOST / ^ 
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BRACE VOURSEi ^TONY-THEME'S NOTHING THAT 


ANP NO HUMAN CAN COM BAT THE SUPER 


GHT ;THE CENTURIES,HAVE I i 

_■''SEEN BEAUTY LIKE YOURS- 

NEVER ONE MORE FIT TO SHARE 


HAVE YOU & 

ME HERE 


MORTAL [ USE IT IF YOU SHOULD EVER CATCH 


THANKS, 

POC-* 


UN DEAD* - 

ASMY 

I QUEEN* 


T ^.v- 
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AWAY,YOU 
FOUL ; 
BEAST/ j 


YOUR MINPANP GLAPLY-WW0/V YOU 


MOLPY TOMB — 

APPROACH THE LIVING 


mmsm 
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mem- 

TAVON 

pierce 

7HB VEIL 


OF THE 

umom 

~ BRING 
i 7 WE ! 
LONg- ! 

PEAP 
TO THE 

service 

OF A 

GH0E7Vf\ 

MASTER! 
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H-HOLY HANNAH! 
INHAT*** ^ 


Wsfflm 
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OH,N-NO!T-TBLi 

ms /'M Dsem 

k, IMG! - -- 


INHUMAN! 


THEY'RE 


PEERING WITHIN 


HIPPENJ 






THAT UNHOLY MOE—UNLE SS l TAKE THIS 
LONE CHANCE ON SLIPPING IN gptBCOGNlZEP! 

A COATING OF MUP ■ v 


HELP! 

HELP/a 


n - j . f.■• / k M r # 1 : 

vMkm 




hJUVtA-bkLl.il ah-I <’■ 
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NO!NO! 5 OH’HHH 

H£SP $ PLEASE 

AWAV!X 0ON*T‘*\ 


HOPS /NOW IP 1 CAN ONLY GET TO 
GAIL**‘MAKE HER UWPERSTANP— - 


I T'S ME 


LITTLE 


MATES! 


■y/t ks 
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YOU CAME 


I THOUGHT VOU'P 

SEE THINGS MY 
WAV FINALLY! ^ 
V WATCH! Jr 


PLEASE*I'LL RULE WITH YOU"*DO ANY¬ 
THIN© YOU WANT—IF ONLY YOU'LL 
^ — GET RID OF THESE AWFUL 


WHAT fa LL GONE -BUT YOU! 1 
THEN YOU'RE NO SPIRIT-YOURE 

A MORTAL MAN / . - 


STEADY GAIL—WE'VE GOT 
A SLIM CHANCE YET! THE 
TALISMAN PR. VAN DYKE — 
GAVE ME' - -» 


FOOLS—THINKING THAT YOU 
COULD FIGHT A SUPERHUMAN 


ANSWER • ■ DEATH! 
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ITS AN ANCIENT CHURCH A MORTAL YES—BUT YOUR UTTLE V COME CS5 ST 
REL \C ANP IT'S MAPS ) WEAPON .HASN'T BOBBED ME OF JaHEAPGMOST “■ 
THE LIVING GHOST rrf THE GIANT STRENGTH I'.VE J-m NOT AFRAID 

to. MORTAL! CARRIED WITH ME DOWN <1 OF YOU! IT'S *• 

_ THROUGH THE CENTURIES * 1 1 MAN TOMAN t 

//mMa^ ! i!i/ iam you'll pie knowing J ^ now! Jc 
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HA-HA!MV 

TURN NOW, 
EARTHLING 


TONVm-WZ GOT 

TO DO SOMETHING! 


WHAT 1 

mean ? 


<V.M 


m* 



> 



i/r THE NBCT MOMENT 


THAT/ 


WAmm 


fjp.WHO COL)LP HAVE 
BEEN MYOUEEN*** 


■ 



1 THERE! THAT! L HOLt? 
HIM UNTIL THE POLICE 
CAN PICK HIM'UP! 
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THE LIVING GHOST 


-f HIS 

0QOV~!T'$ 
, PAGINGf ' 


WHAT'S 
HAPPENING TO 


/Afl-AW fOONT WORpymiL *** 
IT WONT DO VOU ANY GOOD! 


e ■ \ ANP NOW HE'S ON ■ 

CW— \ LOOSE AGAIN-*A 
—“— 1 PEA PLY SPECTER 
i.USTiiG FOR REVENGE! 
BUT PON'T WORRY,GAIL* 


HAP MAPB HIM MOETAL--BUT IT 


SVHAT MAY, I'LL BE 


IT 0 ALL IN THE 


POWERS WERE TOO MUCH 


TREMBLING! 
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HE IS OUR ENEAAV 
0tE! OfE/Af££J 


' IT'S THE 1 
VOODOO i 

CURSE! L 

yets 

ooomoi 


THEN 


Mivitwr 
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OHN DRAKE shuddered as 



thing else. A shadow, weaving about 


stared at the picture. He had painted close to the canvas! But how 


how 


a masterpiece—but a masterpiece of hor¬ 
ror! Dead white eyes it had, and the 

beast. And now it 
seemed almost alive as it returned his 


fangs , of a 




stare from the lighted canvas. It 
be<’n human once, and was portrayed 


could the picture cast a moving shadow? 

Drake’s scalp began to tingle. Now his 
ears sensed footsteps behind him, cross¬ 
ing the floor with a dull, insistent tread. 
It couldnt be! He could find out easily 
enough, simply by turning. Why couldn’t 


standing next to a yawning grave, from he turn? What was holding him rooted 


which a spade caked with damp earth 
proj ected. « •. . • • , 

k ftFcw men possessed the courage to 
imagine such a thing, much less depict 
it on canvas. But John Drake was a 
strange person. Possessed of an artistic 
genius which lent life to his creations, 
was obsessed with an urge to paint 
only nameless horrors. And in , this pic- 
hue, he had reached the climax of his 
career! !t lived. One could almost smell 
the damp earth from die open grave. 
And as to the awful creature that stood 

there—what was it? Ghoul? Zombie? 



to the floor m the- grip of a nameless 
terror? 

He started to scream even before he 
saw the face. For the thing was standing 
there, staring at him with glassy eyes, its 
fangs bared and drooling. Then, with 
an inhuman screech— if leaped! 

Drake fought it with all his strength. 
Sweat pouring ,pff his face, his neck cords 
swelling, he struggled frenziedly against 
claws that raked and lore. But it was 
too strong for him! Shrieking and strug¬ 
gling, he . felt hirnself being dragged to- 


, ■ 


_ 


Drake himself wasn’t sure. He looked 'ward the canvas—toward a yawning 

again—and a wave of dizziness swept painted grave that was too realistic 1 
over him. He couldn't break away—the 

thing’s glaring eyes seemed to grip him 
in a hypnotic spell! 

It took determination to turn his eyes 
away, but he finally did it. Whew! No 
doubt about it, he had done his work 
Wed. He had surpassed himself; 
breathed weird life into the creation on 


The strange mystery of John Drake’s 
disappearance was never solved. It creat¬ 
ed a sensation for awhile, but was at 



last forgotten. The police investigated, 
but finaily were forced to admit defeat, 
the canvas. Now he had to get away dosing their nles on the great painter. 


from it; away from that sinister, yawn 


ig grave. With a weary shrug, he cross¬ 
ed the room to a mirror and stood re¬ 
garding himself in the shadows. He saw 

his face, sensitive and careworn—and 
behind him, the rejection of the awful 


picture 



had painted. But what was 


making the room so dark? As though 
someone had pulled down all the blinds, 
shutting out the moonlight? 

Suddenly the mirror showed him sorne- 


Quite a crowd attended the auctioning 
off of ins canvases, and die highest price 
was paid for the great masterpiece he had 
completed just before be dropper] from 
sight, never to be heard of again. It was 
a graveyard scene, amazm^Kr lifelike in 
its every detail. T here was nothing in 


the picture—except for a filled grave, 


with ie earth aroumJ it trampled as if 

m L \i . ■ a 

a struggle ha<| ; taken place. 
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MARE TERROR' * OP SC REA/ 
IN THE NIGHT' "OP A OHOSTL 
VENGEANCE THAT CAME UP 
PROM THE SEA TO WREAK tl 




TQPAV'"BUT ITS 
BUR/EO IN TIME 
CENTURIES t • * Tf 


ENGLAND COAST 


ANP WWV NOT? 

SV GAR I LIKE PHILIP 
HtfffrHE RIGHT MAN 
FOR HER! .— 


NOJ'Re A STRANGE MAN. ~" 
SQU IRE ARAM* IT£ NO SECRET 
THAT TOO lOVEP THE GIRL 
-••ANP LOST! YET HERE YOU -J 
ARE-PRINKING TO THE 
■ HAPPV PAIR! „• 


bv* 
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m re ‘Filled mwd 


PAH (IF X CAN'T 
HAVE HER—NO 
ONE CAN! 

DEATH TO 
THAT YOUNG 
FOOL! Mt 


X!M WORRIEP, V] 
PHILIP—THE 
NIGHT'S 50 L 
DARK! WHY 

NOT Rimllp 
WITH ONE OF . 


NOPARUNG IV 
RATHER WALK! I 
KNOW EVERY . 


■ 'ill 


AYE-BUTI 
LI Kb IT NOT* 


HERE HE COMES!ARAM 

WILL PAY US HANPGQWELY 
FOR THIS NIGHT'S WORK 


AROUND 

HIM! - 


WHA— 

HBLPf 




tu 

Vu 

Tl 

: 
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HA-HA . 

yOU'RE A 


BEFORE YOU HEAVE HIM 
OVER**-I'M GOING M HAVE A 
LOOK AT HI5 FACE? I'M CURiOD 
TO SEE HOW MUCH COURAGE 
HE HASiEFT' M _^ 


WAIT!I'M GOING WITH 
YOU! I INTE'mP TO MAKE 


ARAM 


BARGAIN 
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li Viil p 

■WIm j 
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ARAM!SO YOU 
PLANNEP THIS! WHAT 
ARE VOli GOING TO 


THE S£A!\T WILL VO 
YOU NO GOOP TO ^ 
SHOUT FOR HELP, ■ 

PHILIP! WE ARE A 
MILES FRO M^^M 
SHORE! / 


STRUGGLE!ANP SHE 
WONT WAIT FOR YOU 
TO RETURN FROM - 
THE SEA! LOOKS 

A LIKE tye WON,EH? 


VOU 

PEVILJ 

ILL— 

UGH! 



1 WILL RETURN, ARAM 


GOOPBVE. PHILIP! TOO 

BAP “‘HUT THERE'S 
NOTHING TOUCAN 

tan DO! —L— 


ZWfLL RETURN!A 

CURSE ON YOU AND YOUR 
HOUSE—NOW AND 





WHEN A MAN GOES PO WN INTO THE SE 
RANTING ANP RAVI NO .THERE'S SLOOt 
ON-THE MOON! IF X TAKE' VOURGOLP 
HE'LL COME FOR.AIf TOO! J WANT 


r—* fVANT 
NO PAV! 


WEVE SEEN THE LAST OF 
HIM! 15 It VOUR PAY MOU'RE 

WORRYING ABOUT? 
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ARAM 


&trig hen w/m a strange 


SALT ms MOUTH- T'* 
CHOKBP WITH SALT/ 
SUING MB SOMETHING 
TO PRINK THAT HAS 
NOT THE TASTg OF j 
fe* THE SEA 1 . ^ 


STRANGE! HE HAS HAP 

NOTHING TQ FAT OR 
PRINK/ HE CANNOT 
^ SWALLOW! -M 


7T*W»!» . ■ i 


• vvjffl 
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HE IS GONE! HE HAP NO T 
FEVER-VET HlS BOPY IS 
HtpEOUSLV lVAS r Ep!ANP 
AS HE PIEP, HIS EVP:S GREW 
BRIGHT ANP WILP-AS 
THROUGH SOME GREAT 1 1 
PEAR. HAP COME INTO k 

HIS SOUL! ■ 


THERE'S A STORM 


MENT BLEW OPEN! 
UH- THERE'S 
SOMETHING m 
OUT THERE! Mx 


1 

Ul 


J 

j/rv l TV. Bragg ^ ^ 

1 , jt: 1 vtl 1 tij- J srif sTjm>iaSy \ 

%ir 1“ r ■I’SitbuhHj 
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I CENTURY PASSES OYER ARAM 
UKE A GREAT PARK BURP OP Th 
IB YEAR IS NOW t&SO! . r.. 


ANPOt 

S WITH 


RE THE OLE H 
AWE GAIETY / 


MMM.THE SEA AIR SMELLS ^ 
GOOtP! TH IS PLACE HAS BEEN 
BOARPFP UP FOR YEARS — 
r • JI MAKING A RESORT HOTEL 
OF IT WA5 A SWELL I PEA, ^ 
SYLVIA! .. rr-rZ~ 7? 


11 HEAR IT'S 
S'UPPOSEP TO 
BE HAUNTEE/ 

WHAT A WAY 


GENERATIONS OF 
THE ARAM FAMILV HAVE W 
PA |p FOR THE CURSE 
WITH THEIR LIVESJSpUlRE 
ARAMS GREAT GRANPNIECE 
LIVES THERE NOW) HER > 
FATHER WAS Cl A WEE H 


HONEYMOON 
K» ROGER! a 


UT tSSME THAT THE GHOST OP A MAN 

long esae paces the 

IN SILENT FURY-" WHILE 
HOWLS R/&MALIN! 


ANNE 
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WBAVtftm PATT&BN 9 


YOU'VE PONE 

that already, 

AAR. ten AMT! „ 


WQfZLP 


,.. .1 WE'RE NOT DO 

INC 50 BAPty, ARE WE ? CON¬ 
FIDENTIALLY, I BOUGHT THIS 


1 NOTHING SCARY ABOUT THAT 


BISTRE HAVING THE TIME 


GOOD THING OUT OP IT! 


THAT WINDOW* 


«!?« 
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RIGHT! N EVER 
THOUGHT I'D GO 
GHOST-HUNTING 
ON MY WEDPbm 
. NIGHT! W 


I'LL GO WITH 
» YOUKEN! j 


lUUiVi 


AFTER THAT GHASTLY K 
THING*** WHAT EVER J 
V» IT IS! . -U fflk 

JJ uJLr J “ t KPVfflKnn 


YOU CAN KEEP TO 
TOP OF THE CLIFF 


y.v.iM 
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HEtp-anttf 


CEMETERY AT MIPNIGHT.'TWOSE 


I' 1 !'LXI lllii rr 




m &39M 













HE'S**-STOPPEP « 
BREATHING !W/fi 
VS HORRfBLB 


*«mw 
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IT /MEANS I'LL LOSE THE PICTURES NOT AS 
EVERY CENT I PUT } BLACK AS THAT, MR, - 

IN THIS PLACE' J TENANT!I'VE PER- F 
_SUAPEP HALF THE / 


I'M AFRAIP 
I PO/JOHNi 


leaving l can'tsay i blame 

THEM! BUT YOU KNOW WHAT 
Im. IT MEANS! l*i _ M 


r -1 i ■ 
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LITTLE LATER 


CO N'T- BELIEVE WSV" MET-I'M 
STEPHEN CA REWi AS AN ANTI¬ 
QUARIAN, I CAN ASSURE YOU 
THAT THE ARAM GHOST IS gA 
GRIMLY REAL!I CANT M I 

EXPLAIN IT'! NO ONE , JflPW 

„ canj Buf*n mBBRt 


I SAW MV BEST 

frienp pis' m 

STAVING ON UN¬ 
TIL I GET AT 
HE TRUTH! . 


PONT PUTVOURSE;LF 
IN PANG ERI 


JUST MET AN INTERESTING J 
CHARACTER IN TENANT'S 
OFFICE!HE'S AN ANTIQUARIAN 
■**ANP HE TAKES THE GHOST 
0fiKt$pSLY!I TOLP HIM I m r4 
PIPNT UKE UNSOLVEP JB&k 
MYSTERIES f .- • -A ® ; 





W THE STILL OP THE NIGHT 


STEAPV NOW! NOTHING'S 
GOING TO HAPPEN TO ME', 
I’M THE GUV YOU MARRIEP, 

kememberptme luck v > 

GUV ! —- / 


YOU'RE ALL 

I'VE GOf! 


CLAWEP—FOOTFRlNTS IN TWE 

SANP-ANTI0UARIAN-* FUNNY 
LITTLE PUCK-TAKES GHOSTS 
SERIOUSLY— W-'WHAT’S 

THAT? __ 


W-WHERE PIP HE GOT 
WAS IT BECAUSE HE 
COULPN'T SLEEP OR 
PIP HE—J'M? GOT A 


MISTAKING IT.' IT MUST HAVE 
SENT A BOULPER CRASH IN G! 
WELL**-IT'S AN UNUSUALLY 
FINE NIGHT IBHA' ■ gA&sr vd 

showdown* JURBNm 
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OH, WHftKE IS HE?UE 
COJLI? HAVE CONE IN 
ANY ONE OF A DOZEN 

fs BlftfiCSNS! 


171 PFERpNT NAME • * ‘ARAM! I'M THE LAST OF THE 
AEAMS-AND I COULD NOT SEE THE MANSION OF 


antiquar/an! 

THEN—THEEE- 
WAS NO 


HOTBL 

PAINT— 


WHEN HE I 

KILL YOU 
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GOT YOU IN THE SHOULDER, 


ARM' 


\VlW 


LOOK THERE!YOU CAN 


-i SYLVIA,ONE OF MY ANCESTORS 
WAS THE BROTHER OF A MAN 
SUPPOSE PLY MURPEREP SYOLP t 
SQUIRE ARAM IN I750!DIDTHAT 

MURPEREP MAN'S GHOST HELP: 
ME,A REMOTE DESCENPANTWIN 
OUT OVER THE LAST OF THE ' 
ARAMSflF SOr HfS VEN&E* ■ 
ANCE /S SATISFIED! 


SHOES! HE WAS STRUGGLING! 
ANP THOSE SAKE,WET hi 
PRINT5-THE TRACKS 
OF THE REAL ^JSMm 
GHOST - WHO fKmpg 


HE PIPN'T 
SEUEVE THE 
GHOST EXISTEP 

‘BUT IT 


HIS WATERY 
GRAVE' ''A 
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THAT SLEW MY SON! MAY 
IT STRI KB THROUGH THE 


SOUR WORPS, 

OLP OMB/ 


CENTURIES AT you ANP 

k YOURS! 


AN A CURBS ATTACH TV A THING OPPmP NOOP 


WHO KNOWS?BUT IN WE 
SAMS ROOM—A CENTURY 
LATER-' 


PHILIPPE 

OH, N’NO / 


QH-HHH! 


I WANT 


IT KILLBP MV ““-S 
GREAT- GEAN PFATHER! 
7 TH E Y SAY ITS .j 
L CURSE!?! 




XU. ‘BREAK IT-SNAP ITS 
EVIL SPELL! - THERE.'- 
UGH / A SPLINTER —a 

PI6RCEP MY HANP* J 


13UT STILL THE OLP WEAPON 
HAP THE LAST YYORP! THE -- 
FOLLOWING PAY— , M 


THE LAST OF THE PB FRAISES-4 
PAUPER!ASP ALL THAT* LEFT 

TO MB IS THIS -THE OJRSEP 

PISTOL _” 


CCIPSNT 9—0 R 


p UKhVL* * . 6 J 1J r- ■ v iV,- 
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SHADOW¬ 
ING COWM 

ME! API 
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A MRLlVg NEVER SEEN~BE 
CAUSE HER NOBLE FAMILY A 


rt? RATHER 

BE PEAP 
W. THAN*** A 


, h . nOVA 
P . AnPjrt 
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JUSTIN! / T'S 


V.'.V 


m OF ALFONSO! J M 
s* THE CASTLE'S ‘ / ■ 
RIGHTFUL LOEP- ■ 

SLAIN CENTURIES AGO ^ 
BY MANFREP'S ANCESTORS, 
WHO TOOK OTRANTO FOR 
f THEMSELVES \ANO NOW 
L NfS GHOST WALKS A 

AGAIN! A 


THIS CASTLE! THERE'S 
A CURSE ON AAA NFRBO, 
TOO-HE'LL. WE JUST ^ 
.AS HIS NEPHEW PIP! A 


• WE-WE MUST 

BRING HIM WOEP 

OF WHAT HAS ^ 
HAPPENEP! A 






h n H i jcripfc 
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Afc/ 
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ANPPOVOU EXPECT ME TO GRIEVE? 
FOOLS /.MY NEPHEW HATEP ME! AS 


• PAN!! FEAR NOT 
THE LONG- 
PEAP!THIS 

CASTLE IS r £I J 


. SHE'S 

BEAUTIFUL i 

HMM--* « 


-* IT IS BEST 
THAT VOU- MAR 
HIM, MISTRESS! 
POVERTY IS A 
HARSH TASK¬ 
MASTER ! i 


' IS IT A PISGRACE TO " 
BE POOR,ANNE? WHICH IS 
WORSE—TO MARRy A ^ 
STRANGER,OR ENDDRfir*® 
_THE UGLINESS OF »Mm * 
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X CAN SYMPATHIZE WITH YOU,MV PEAS' 
YOU CAAAE TO MASSY A YOUNG MAN— 

9UT I FLATTER MYSELF I STILL HAVE 
vrn. THE VIGOS OF YOUTH ! ^ 


Nor/i—n 

SLASH THE 
CANVAS — 
BURN THE 
' FRAME' 


FRAME! IT WALKS"- WITH 

DEATH'S SCYTHE tN rf 

ITS HA HD ! 


y-YCU'VE 

BEEN 

KINC7-- 
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YOUR BLOOD ts ON THE HEAP CP A 
DEAD MAN-MANFRED'S ANDES TO 


C-CAN THE CASTLE REALLY 
BE HAUNTED?? IF EVER X SAW 
TERROR IN A MANS EYES- 


4-MA 
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OF THIS AWFUL PLACE! M 
BUT I CAN'T FINE? THE M 
a ENTRANCE HALLl ITS A 
V “^LHORRIBLE, PARK MAZE 
4\ wSaar^*. OF ROOMS 


LEAP) N<3 NO 
H WHEREI I 
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THERE 15 THE TAINT 
OF PEATV I ft THE 

AIR! CAN THIS ' 
PASSAGE LEAP AS 
TO-A BURIAL M 

L VAULT? jfltfl 


\ f*v 1 


A WALL PANEL—ANP 
ITS AdAE! POES IT 

LEAP OUT—OR DOWN 

UNPER THE HOliSE? 


BE FULL OF. UNPEE 

SEOUNP CRVPTS! 


you ARE LOVELIER 

THA' A SUNSET**' 
I NEVER THOUGHT 
TO FI N P BEAUTY 
IN OTRANTO 


W-WHO 

ARE 
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GHOST MUST BE MOVING 
ABOUT IN 1 
GALLERY!/ 

OVERHEAD! 


•••PACK INTO 
ITS FRAME! 


I-I SAW IT! 


■S’.V, 


THE BURIAL VAULT: 
SO THAT'S WHERE SI 

WENT! 0 ring torches 

HURRY! TM GOING t 


r tolp you wh% 

FOOL! 1 c 

FEAR IT! 

GIRL! W 


IT'S ARLEN! HE'S DEAD 
— COT POWN 0y THE 

SCYTHE! WHY POES J 

THE,.GHOST NEVER M 

Attack you? A 


■ r h a- r 


TO ME THUS?FOR 

THAT- - *J WILL NAVE 
YOUR LIFE/ _ 


ANCESTORS, 
MANFREPI . 


SIRRAH**' 
LIVING LIKE 

A GHOUL IN 
THE VAULT OF 
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THAT’S \J-HOlO HIM 
PASH HE'LL SUFFER 

FOft his insolence 

.BY TORTURE ! / 


YOU SHOULD 
HOLD YOU R 
TEMPER WH 
NGil FIRE A 

PISTOL, - 

ROGUE! J 


luUVft 
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Ulffl 
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BE MERCIFUL I BEG 1 
YOU! HE STRUCK YOU 1 
ONLY IN OFFENSE OF J 
HIS LIFE! ^ 


- MERCY-FROM- 

MET HA -HA! 

hoKittle you 

KNOW MANFREP! 
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AND you, THEODORE*■ - WHO MATE that 
THE HONORED DEAD OF MY FAMILY ARE 

lb uk 


HARKEN TO ME! ALL 

MEN OF MY UNE BEAR A MYSTIC MARK M 

'UPON THEIR BODIES! “ 

jgfeajfcm- BARE TOUR SHOULPER 

MiA, *” SO THAT 1 MAY KNOW 


HOUR HAS COME/ 


tv Wife 
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I CAME TO THIS CASTLE fl 
KNOWING IT WAS EIGHT- ® 
FULLV MINBiSEE-I BEAR 


WITH BLOOQ ANP TEARS!I 

WILL GROW SWIFTLY 


UPON MV FLESH ! AN A5550W 


THEN YOU ARB U& 
*MVHBIR!YOLIR \1 

HERITAGE-"COURAGE- 

ANP WE jC/^/T 7E> WALK 
IN THE SUNLIGHT A HP 

MA^Nf jm 
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AH im TANT* 


THEN IT P/MS AHP 


SOMEHOW—I’M GLAP 1 
THE CASTLE'S GONE! A J 

•MAN WITH WISPOM IN 

HIS HEAP ANP STRENGTH 
IN HIS ASMS CAN MAKE 
HIS OWN WAV IN THE _*< 

WORLP! IT'S GOCP- ■ • Jm 

OUST TO BE J*?. 

^ alive / Jmm*t + 


VANISHES/ 


OHHH 


look! 


SVuVkuw 1 


KWitotaiiK 


1 l jW|UWri I fifiV iC lUlta Afill A 
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J ANE moved across the creaking floor¬ 
boards of the dark old house, Her 
pig tails q u i vering . 

"Don't make so much noise, Jimmy!" 
she breat ed. 

II ■ B - 

"f'rrij not; sc2red!” Jimmy flared, glow¬ 
ering at his sister.. "There's a big < pile 
of bottles in the cellar! Mr. Jenkins will 


soda 




ties! 


"M i - * 

plained 


v 

V 


witch 


peo- 


pic do. She comes back here and sits in 
the window! Freddy Wilson saw her!” 


"Aw, don't be a scary cat!” Jimmy 
flung out. "Nobody lives here now!” 

"Mr*. Meek does! Jimmy , I’m afraid 
of her!” Jane was big for her age, but 
now she felt very small. She shivered in 
dread alarm. "She comes back! She does!” 

Jimmy started to reply; then froze. 




look 


there—by she wall!” 

Jane let out a gasp. The doll sat in 
the shadows, with its back to the wall. 
It was covered with cobwebs.. It had a 
f nnny grinning face, and it wore a calico 
dress. Sawdust was spilling out of it. 

Then Jimmy saw the Are engine. All 
rusty it was, as though it had traveled 
to its last fire and was now ready for 
the junkpile. 

The children didn't hesitate. They went 
down on their knees in the dust and pick¬ 
ed the toys up, their eyes glowing. 

"Golly, Jimmy, you couldn't buy a doll 
like this!” Jane enthused. "Look how its 
eyes shine! Like it was alive!” 


« 


Jeepers!” Jimmy muttered. "I like old 


bre engines! This one’s all smoked 
an' everything!” * 


»P 


dig 


Jane let out another gasp. She waj feel- 

tug now. The doll was twisting. 



tugging at her, as though it wanted to 
go somewhere. It wasn’t tugging with its 
arms. Oh, no. It was just a limp rag doll. 


i 


But Jane could fed the tug. It was like 

J- r ■ 

holding a big magnet that tugged, 
pulled! r ■' ' 1 i ,• ,* 

The fire engine was tugging too. At 
Jimmy! , 

The children followed the tugging. 
They, didn’t want to, really. But they 
were scared not to. 

Throw the toys down, children—get 
rid of them! Please, children, hurry! Do 
you want to die? Tjie witch comes hack 
and sits in the window! If you don’t want 
to meet her, stay away from that closet,! 

The closet’s mouldy old door was a lit¬ 
tle ajar, as though it had a birthday- 

present surprise for Jimmy and Jane. The 

% 

toys seemed to want to enter the closet, 
Caking the children with vhem! 

It was Jan*: who threw the door wide. 
She didn’t want to, but she had to obey 
the doll. 

R. t 

"Jimmy, I’m scared! Jimmy, don’t run! 
Oh, Jimmy!” 

Mrs. Meek stood just inside the closet, 
with a sickly yellow light hooding down 
over her. Death hadn’t changed Mrs. 
Meek much. She had been scrawny and 
hideous in life and she was hideous .now. 
From her thin, shriveled faCe to her 
turned-in toes she was wrapped in cob- 

webs, which clung to her like a shroud! 

| 

In Mrs. Meek's hideous, shrunken face 
two eyes roiled a little, to fasten on the 
children. But as her withered skeleton- 
thin arms went out to “make sure the 
children would not escape, the tugging 
stopped. 

Jimmy hurled the fire engine straight 
at Mrs, Meek! There was an awful, splint¬ 
ering crash. Mrs. Meek fell back into the 
closet. Dust swirled up about her and 
she began to crumble. 

But the children' didn't wait to see 
the last of Mrs. Meek! They turned and 

ran screaming from the house and out 

# 

into the warm, bright sunlight! 
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MV DEAR—WHY SHOL%P pi 
TH E DEATH OF A COM' M 
PAR ATI VE STRANGER iOH 
TERRIFY YOU T 

v-- _>LORP TYRONE 

V \ Mb WAS NO STRANGER 
- \ >11 TO ME! l'~I rf 

^ UHL FEAR W/M, 11 

Jfcpj asw w H 

'' W4JWVW 


3 /R mtSTRAM 


FAINTED! BUT 
WHY TWHV*» 


Y OUR LADYSHIP* THE 
CRIER SAY S THAT LORE? 
TYRONE IS DEAD'. YOU 
IpEW HIM, DIO YOU * 

^ NOT T 


OH,NO 

NO! 


E WAS A CRUEL,BRUTAL 


MAN—ANP BEFORE I 
MET YOU,HE COURTED 
MSI WHEN X REFUSE!? 
HIM,HE THREATENED 
A TERRIBLE REVENGE! 
HE KNEW HE WAS 
FATEP TO P|,E€ARLV 

•And warned 




I WARN SO YOU THAT I WOULP 
RETU RN MV PEAR! Gl VE J 

ME YOUR HAND / * 


DON'T 1 

TOUCH ME! 
r YOU'RE— 


TO //A UNT ME 
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MV HANP- SHRIVELING XI GO*** BUT MV 
< ■•’ AHHH / jrA REVENGE IS NOT 

_VET COMPLETE'! 




I NAVE LITTLE TIME ’—= 
- MY GRAVE AWAITS 
ME $ SPEAK- - POES MV 
PRESENCE GIVE YOU jg 

Mm. PLEASU RE? A 


1 WOULC? SOONER 
LOOK UPON TH% 
FACE OFA HANGUP 
MURDERER WITH^ 

• H15 CRIMES ><\? 

BLACK 

UPON IMP 

him 1 naWap^ 


"•SOU DARE 7*-— 1 

QFFENR THE REAP? THEN I TOUCH 
VOUR MCE" ANR ST CEASES TO 


PEAR MADAME,I WAS PRESENT 
AT VOli? CHRISTENING! WHEN 


1NTHE VILLAGE REG15TRV-A 

M iSfAKE WAS MAPS .'YOU'RE 
FO RT y- Sf YEW! I-1_- 

THOUGHT YOU’ KNEW/ /FORTY 

S-_ r— ^SEVEN! 

mmmm .. you’ve 

signer my 

> REATH 

1 ^ f warrants 


THE PACE OFA VVITHEREC? OLP 
WOMAN* THEN,ON VOUR FORTy- 
SEVENTh Bi RTH PAY • ** YOU WiL L 


YOU SEEPR.HERWOOR WE 


I AM EORTV-SfX/ANP LOOK 
EIGHTY l BUT MV HUSjJANP 
SEES ME WITH THE EVES 
OF VOUTH* 


Uhl'/iPE* 


R/R YOU THINK YOU 


AT least- she HAS FOUNP PEACE! 

AS SURELV AS THERE IS JUSTICE _ 
^—3, BEVONP THE GRAVE-THAT “ 

EVIL MAN'S GHOST WILL 
; FOREVER WALK THE i 

liW night; tormented 

iBrlW} BV ITS CRIMES f > 


STOW IN OUR NEXT ISSUfr-PRNTMfSS ITS 
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WISH/ HAP A GIRL* 
FRlENP WHO WUZ 
v AN HEIRESS,FREP' 

| >1 MILLION r 
| BUCKS " AN' ) 
l SHE'S THE ONLY / 
ha RELATIVE] / 


NO BUSINESS TOPAY. 
BENNY-LET'S LOCK 
UP! LORN A WANTS^^ 

us to come to mm 

SOME LAWYERS' \ 

0AFice-THEy i REjr!i, 

REAPING HER 
UNCLE'S WILL /JL 
ei TOPAY! Voa 


THAT HIS WILL BE Rl 
PEATH! BUT YOU SAY 
w IT CONTAINS AN 

gl|h OPP PROVISION, 

B MR.FIELPING? 


YES,MBS SRElf*! 1 

BRIEFLY,YOU ARE TO 

INHERIT A MILLION 

DOLLARS ■•**»¥ ntf 
CONDITION THAT 
MOD SPEND TO* r 

NIGHT AT TNG If 

OLD BRENT j 

* MANSIONS M 
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ZOWtE! all 
THEM BUC KS, 

UUST A PR OP 

{Til MA house 

FOR ONE NIGHT! ;5AIP TO BE HAUNTED 
WOTTA CINCH, \ VENGEFUL _ 

EH,MR. JONES T J GHOS T ! I 111111 


HAUNTED / JlNTAWr CASE,MY PARTNER 


_/ANP I WILL GO ALONG WITH 
/Tmiss BRENT 
TO SEE THAT 
SH E COMES 
■ Ti, :: N O 

[ HARM! 


TEN YEARS—ANlb ONE 5 HEARS STRANGE 


fj-l WISH YOU 

ALL. LUCK J 

PERSPHALLY, I 

AVOULPN'T BRAVE 
THAT AWFUL PLACE 




MILLIONS! 


AttttVAWMtoYil 


imtiwiv, mi mi ^ 
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IT— it 
I tfOKS 


T'j 


L.I 


PONT WORKYLORNA! J'VE 
GOT A STRANGE SENSE OF 
&ANGE&3UT WELL 
EE ON THE ALERf! 






GHOSTS, POOH'THOSE 
LAWYERS HELPING ANP 
JONES MAY gE SCAREP 

—Si/7* NOT U’L 
.BENNYfC'MON /A// 


_ 

X* Jt« 


-1 F | 


V/JJ 
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L t 
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i ■ * i 
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WONPER HE WANTEP LORNA TO 
SPENP THE NIGHT HERE' HE 
WANTEP TO SCARE HER! 
BRRRR-HIS PACE GIVES ME / YER 



THE SHIVERS! 


v-u* vZV ■v-f 


mrm 


■. ■ i - r 




OH’HHH! that 

AWFUL LAUGH*** 

WHAT WAS 

ITf 


“■1 


TOO 

EASILY 
SCAEECfFKEPPlE 
ME gOV! 3E LIKE 

ME' ■ NOTHIN’ 

SCARES ME! 


•• •BENNY- * *LOOKf 
THERE5 A GOP? FRAUGHT 
COMING PROM SOMEWHERE! 

THE CANPLE"*IT% 

Wm&LOWtNG 


IN 
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I PONT KNOW—gUT WE'ES 

GOING TapiNP OUT!-GET 

UR SE N NY YOU FOOL —WE’RE 
GOING TO SEARCH THE 

HOUSE/ 


l—l WEAR SOMETHING 
—FROM THE LANPING 
UP ABOVE! ■ 
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IT-IT'S LI K E • 
THE CLINKING 
OF CHAINS / 
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OUT A HERB* 

BUT FAST / 
TH EM LAW VERS 

WAS RIGHT* 


I-I GOTTA GET A ® 
GRIP ON MESELF, ON 
ACCOUNTA THERE AIN'T 
NO SUCH THINGS AS ^ 
GHOSTS! J-HMMM, 

1* ' WOT'5 THIS ? A A 


m T-TELUN* YOU' 

A 5-5KEL-A S-5KEL- 


ARE you TRYING TO 
TELL ME YOU SAW A 


THERE CANT PE ANy SUCH 


THERE BE A SECRET PANEL 

HE'S PI5APPEAREP INTO ? , 


NOTH ING ON EARTH THAT 
CAN'T BE EXPLAIN BP BY 


IN COMIC 


wmmp 
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IT'S A HOAX 
I TELL VOU- 
A HOAX! 


VA SAIP "* 

1HAT S0FOKE! 

AN' WOT'RE . 

VA LAFF1N 1 A 
w ATf / 


THAT-THAT ^ 

WASN'T PBEP'S 3 
VOICE! IT WAS THE 
VOICE OF AN ©i.£> 
MAN—A BURIEP 

r*L_ MAN!"*LQQk 


\ m ASHAMEP 

) OF MYSELF, 

■ VSENNV'I RAN 

■ Juke ascarep 

x RABV-RJT FOR 

THE FIRST TIME 

IN MY LIFE,! FELT 


IN GHOSTS I 


WHAT MAY- I’M F 

tNQ H&R* 


ih bj i *m 


my! 


=2SS“ 


r/.i, j'LMtcmvmh 
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HANG ON, LOR HA! 
I'M COMING! m 


IF”* IF ONLY 
WE‘RE NOT 
TO O LATE! 


IT*** IT 

CAME 

FROM 

THERE 


THERE* 

LEAPIN 

POWN! 


NO/NO! 
GST BACK 

H'HBLPt . 


that wall* 

•••HERE'S AN 

ik AXE! 


a vl 1 1 v n’h ►w**" *,«+ 
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hi J 

i} ( 

ill" 
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DEAP OR ALIVE, 
MISTER**-W>S 
IS FOR YOU/ 


SKELETON BONES— 
PAINTEP ON A Bi-AC 
COSTUME! m 

- -^PON'T 1 

SHOOT—I'LL CON- 


LA IWiE# HONES 


I WAS JUS T A 4U 

n TOOL—HE MAPE/ 
IL _ME- 
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IT'S FIELDING, AS I 

THOUGHT—ANP , 


THAT SCRSAM 


PERTH!COME 

ON, BENNY— 
BRING JONES 
WITH YOU! 


TALKING, JONES! 


LORN A INHERITED IT-SO 
FIELPING TRIER TO MAKE 
HER LOSE OUT BY SCAR' 

']NG HER OUT OF SPENP- 

>NG THE'NIGHT HERE! :) 
YOU SEE, HE 1 WAS TH E 


HEIR* 


you-YOU'RE HOLP* " 
I NS UNCLE HORACES 

CANE.FRE P'AND WC 
*_ LOOK AT MS 

m we turei 


THING.BENNY! who 

USED THIS STICK 


'HALF A MI LLION LEFT 
ANYWAY! I WUZ RIGHT IN 
SAVIN' THERE WUZN'T NO 
SUCH THINGS AS GHOSTS' 


' AN V “AND HE'S EH; 

riddled sy the 

BULLETS YOU Ft RED 
AT HIM'” WHEN WE 
L MET HIM IN THE 

UPSTA IRS ^ 

MM CORRIDOR! E<\. 


IT'S MORNING NOW-WE CAN 
LEAVE!HORACE BRENT CAME 
BACK FROM-SEYONP THE GRA 
—TO TAKE REVENGE ON THE 
MAN WHO HAP LOOTEP HIS 
ESTATEMT SEEMS THAT THE 


HANNAH! 
HIS CANE 

... tvs 

GONE / A 


OH-HHHH! 
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. V p'.' -■ J - 1 "^H 
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CHA^* 


Ancf to think they used to 


Give Me 15 Minutes 


And I’ll Give You 


NEW BODY 


EOPLE used to laugh at my skinny, 97 lb. body. I was 
so embarrassed at my weakling build 


was 


ashamed to strip for sports or for a swim. Girls snickered 
and made fttn of me behind my back. THEN I discovered 
my marvelous new muscle-building system - “Dynamic 
Tension” And it turned me into such a complete specimen 


of MANHOOD that today I hold the title “THE WORI,1 

MOST PERFECTLY DEVELOPED MAN. 

That’s how I traded in my “bag of bones” for a barrel 
of muscle! And I fell so muc! * better, so much on top of 
the world in my big new, husky body, that I decided to 
devote my whole life to helping other fellows change t hem- 
selves into “perfectly developed men,” 

'I llra/maMY secret 


When you look in the mirror and see 

a healthy, husky, strapping fellow 
smiling back at you—then you’ll be 
astonisheS at how short a time it 
takes “Dynamic Tension ” to GET 
RESULTS! 


Dynamic Tension" is the easy, 
NATURAL method that you can 
practice inf the privacy of your own 
room-JUST 15 MINUTES EACH 
DAY—while your scrawny shoulder 
muscles begin to swell.., those 
spindly arms and legs of yours bulge 
... and your whole body starts to 
feel “alive,” full of zip and go! 

No “ifs,” “ands,” or “maybes.” 
Just tell me where you want hand¬ 
some, powerful muscles. Are you fat 
and flabby? Or skinny and gawky? 

FREE BOOK 

, .j JL J * ■ ■ ► ■ 

Mai! the coupon right now for full 
details and I'll send you my illus¬ 
trated book, “Everlasting Health 
and Strength.” Tells all about my 
“Dynamic Tension ” method. 
Shows actual photos of men I've 
made into Atlas Champions. It’s 
a valuable book! And it’s FREE. 
Send for your copy today. Mail 
the coupon to me personally. 

CHARLES ATLAS, Dept. 3.K' 

115 E. 23rd St., New York 10, N.Y. 


solid LIVE 
MUSCLE. 


call 


me 


Day 


that 


I 


Wo via 


The 


pevf ectlY 


opea 


t 


Are you short-winded, pepless? Do 
you hold back and let others walk 
with the prettiest girls, best jobs, 
etc.? Then write for my FREE Book 
about “Dynamic Tension" and learn 
how I can make you a healthy, con¬ 
fident, powerful HE-MAN. 

Thousands of other fellows are 
becoming marvelous physical speci¬ 
mens—my way. I give you no gadgets 
or contraptions to fool with. When 
you have learned to develop your 
strength through “ Dynamic■ Ten¬ 
sion ,” you can laugh at artificial 
muscle-makers. You simply utilize 
the dormant muscle-power in your 
own body — watch 
multiply into real. 


increase and 


r 

i 


CHARLES ATLAS,Dept. IK 


| 115 East 23rd Street, New York 10, N.Y. 

1 
I 
I 
I 
I 

I 

I 

I Address 


s n 


I want the proof that your system of "Dynamic 
Tension!** will help make a New Man of me—give me a 

A 

healthy, husky body and big muscular development* 
Send me your free book, ‘‘Everlasting Health and 
Strength/* 




Name.........Age,,,, 

(Mease print or write plainly} 
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and friends, we 


Just for helping us get acquainted 

1 h li 

will send your choice of a smart, n 

ffiiist Watch or, dependable Man’s Wrist Watch for handing <|pt or mailing 
‘inly 20 snapshots and photo E::iargemeri$\CoSpons FREE to neighbors 
and relatives. There is nothing for you to buy. There is notMing for 

- C i ti m 

you to sell and collect for. Your exquisite Wrist Watch is sent in a 

special gift box when all of the coupons have come back to us with a snapshot for 
enlarging. You can even mail these Enlargement Coupons to friends and relatives 
in other towns if you wish. Everyone is happy to use the coupon because it gives them 
our new bargain offer of a beautiful 5x7 inch enlargement at only 19c. You will be 
charm eel and thrilled with your beautiful Wrist Watch. Send today for your 20 get- 


Send This Coupon today to 
DEAN STUDIOS, Dept, X-9 

Hen Moines, Iowa 


Name 


Address 


Month of Bin h .: 

□ Man's Watch 


State 


□ Lady'« Watch 
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